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o Mise Cronaton's gemeroalty and
frienduhip for Gall's mother.

_ Armed tetter from
Larne, Gall goes (o his office mnd
dn talit ke In out of town, DEREK

MANGREAVES, an artlst, over=

~ Gigll mrrives there just ofter

tesupernmental  Medame Lizelte

Tan lenried her designer hon gone

te Hnilywobd. Gall gers (ke job

mrd goes to work mest mornlng.

Mocame Lisette lv n trylng om-

ployer and &t the end of the day

Guil ta dissouraged. She forgris

this when Derek onlla to take her

te dinner,

LECILLE TRAVERS, anobbish
elnsumate of Gall's, anks them (o
join ber party.

NOW @0 ON WITH THE STORY
CHAPTER VI
DEBEK sald insistently, “But it's

perfectly all right with me—

don't give it another thought!"

They were leaving the Russian
restourant after Gail had refused
Lucille Travers' invitation to join
her friends.

*But I'm afraid I was rather
selfish,” Gall objected. *Lucille is
frightfully rich. Perhaps if you'd
met her friends it might have
mua’i't you some commissions for

i

you think I'd sacrifice an
with you for the sake of
2 mercenary consideration?
they reached the door Gail
ticed the woman who had

to her the day before in
—the one who had
to see a certain exhibit
Gail was surprised
acknowledged the
's jerky little bow most
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not until they were out-
e said, *Did you notice
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course you may! Come

8
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t i your work?” asked
Natalle, taking a cigaret from the
box Gall offered her,
“That'e injeresting
t ! I'm In the
advertising line. 1 write special
women's copy for one of the big
venue stores. It's not bad,
don't get around enough
de the store, And

" ‘N. Y
agency. ou get
people that way.
fed up writing ex-
1y about clothes. I loathe

LI B ]
GAIL lsughed. “Then 1 guess
you don't think much of my
line?"

“Oh, that's different. You're

:
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motually creating—not just raving
about creations! Besides, if you're

as a designer you'll
ortune, Some of the

work with Madame Tizetie™

“Oh, Madame Lizolte's!" Natalfe
wt forward In her chair, “How
over did you manage to get In
there? T hear it's awilully hard
evon to get an appointment with
her to talk about a jobl But may-
be you had some pull?™

“No," Gail replied, and then re-
vealed the manner in which she
had secured her job, "You see,
nfter all, It was only luck,” she
went on, “and besides, I don't
know what may happen tomor=
row. It wouldn't surprize me from
what I've seen at Madame's it 1
should lote my job any moment!™

“You don't s2em to feel very
worried about it

. - L]

G:\I'L shrugged her shoulders.

Had she spoken too freely to
this stranger? But, as though the
dusky-haired girl had read her
thoughts, she started up, toking
the scissors with her. When she
reached the doar, she murmured,
“Hope you don't think I've asked
foo many aquestions. You know
I don’t want to pry into anyone's
affalrs.”

“That's all right, All I've told
you might be published from the
housetops, It's been ever so nice
of you to stop and talk to me
Come back any time vou like"

Alane again, she summed up the
other girl, “A bit nosey, but not
a bad sort.™ Maybe they could
go around some together, for un-
doubtedly Natalie knew the city
well, Gail glanced at her travel-
ing clock and saw that it was
only half past 10. She would
have time to write to Miss Cran-
ston before turning in,

Opening her handbag, she took
out her fountain pen, sat down
ot the desk, and began to write.
“There," she exclaimed an hour
Iater as she re-rend the letter and,
folding it, slipped it into the en-
velope. "1‘{1&1 should satisfy the
dear old thing!™ A wave of color
dyed Gail's cheeks when she
thought of Derek. She had mot
mentioned his name!

(To Be Continued)

Blind Builder

mechanie,

Hfe's ambition—bullding a power

eabin cruiser. Doctors say he'll

never see the resuits of his crafts-

manship, but friends insist L'l be
& real job when compileted.

Broker Accused

|

Joseph Hopklns, 60-year-old brok-

er, accused by several wealthy Los

Angeles soclety women of swindling

them out of $200,000 in jewels. He

was arresied after a nationwide
search.,

Flapper Fannie Says I

t in the matrimonial swim,
your romentic interest with

BY J. R, WILLIAMS
h

OUT OUR WAY

LIKE BEATIN YOU TO PAVIN
A BILL IN A RE?"LRLJNT ER

AN ANTICIPATOR. IS ONE
BIRD 1'D LIKETO KICK RIGHT
ON THE SKINS = WITH TEN
NCE SHARP PENCILS IN
YOUR POCKET, THE FIRST
MﬂE“E YOuU MAKE FER. ONE,

WITH A DULL LITTLE STUB -
ER A PUNK CIOARET, ER
BURN YOUR. NOSE WITH A
LIGHTER -ER -0k A

DOZEN THINGS

' Vou TO TH! CARPET
PEATER-ER,OH A DOZEN
THINGS - BUT 1 LKE

a THEM KIND OF GUYSr
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T M OEIL U & T OFF
€ 1906 BY NOA SERVICE. et

THE TWO SIDES

OUR BOARDING HOUSE

BEER-BARREL

BLUES

MILEAGE

SO DEPRESSED
THEY'D HAVE TiM'

i‘ﬁg“ MOOCHER
CABEY-HAT, %"gﬁ”‘;ﬁ’%
R T
% THUMBS/ I T SPRINGS ¢
WOUILD BE

R A

o
% SENATORIAL BEARING, )}
/ SUBJECTED TO THE ICY

MOTORISTS wnSPYT=T= Toaen
SPUT-T-FAPS —— UPON

APDLY MY INVENTIVE

With MAJOR HOOPLE

EGAD! A MAN OF MY

STARES OF PASSING

MY RETURN I sHALL

GENIUS TO A MORE \
EFFICIENT STOP-SIGNAL

MYRA NORTH, SPECIAL NURSE

TS TRUE, HYSTER - GALAWAY'S
ON THE TRACK OF THE REAL
BURIAL CHAMBER OF ROHATEP -
HIS MUMMY WAS SLIPFOSED
TO HAVE BEEN FOUND HERE

FIFTY YEARS AGD/ 7
AR T N

v

PRECISELY =~ IT IS THE
MOST IMPORTANT DISCOVERY
SINCE TUTAMKHAMEN-WE
MUST PUT MVIZA TO WO!

THEN -+ IF HE FINDS
IT NOW-- THOSE
TREASURES WILL
BE WORTH
MILLIONS ¥

b Y

MEANWHILE MYRA HAS SUNK

INTO AN EXHALUSTED SLEER

INTHE TENT OF SIR GALAWAYS
DAUGHTER, MERLE,

Pl THIS GIRL- SHE
} SEEMSTO BE

FATHER=PLEASE LET'S
FOSTPONE THE EXPEDITION
UNTIL LATER -IM CERTAIN
THESE PEOPLE ARE HERE
HFOR, NO 600D

LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE
PJEQH;F ﬁflfngg&s — E‘;'S?I 3\? llauce'f;drsss‘?
—— HEADACHES ===+

WHERE .15 THAT
GORILLA? HE WAS To
ME HERE=-

ALL WEEK- EVERYBODY
GOES NEXT DOCR=---
ME, | ACT BUSY-- 1
SMILE==- | SHINE
SHOES BELOW COST---

MEET

LISTEN- EVERY
DAY THAT GUY

RUINS MY i1
M BUSINESS
MORE=

THATS A

LAUGH, PAL-
N YoU CAN'T

MUSCLE IN OM
SO HE

RUINING YQU

BY HAROLD GRAY

DID | HIRE KEEP “/ER L
YoU TO PREMCH SHIRT ON, PAL-
ME SERMONSY TO MORROW
ARE YOU TRYING NIGHT YER

To HAND ME. FAT NEIGHBOR

GEORGE
CHISELOPOLIS,
THE DOULBLE CROSS?

DAY AFTER DAY HE
DRAGGED “THEM INTD THE
HOUSE AND, NOW THAT
WEVE LEARNED THEY'RE

'S 3\
JUST THINK... § Ioo
DEPENDS ON THAT
DOG! WE DONT DARE
LET HIM OUT OF OUR
SIGHT FOR A MINUTE !

BUT AS LONG AS

HE LIES THERE,HE
WONT DO US A BIT

p
WHEN HE DE- X YEAW BuT B
CIDES O WAKE | MEANWHILE,

UP, HELL PROB- (HELL JUST BE

ABLY DASH OUT  |CONTENT TO LIE
OF HERE LIKE (THERE AN WATCH
A STREAK ! THE SNALS

WHrz

WASH TUBBS BY CRANE
] KNOW HOW (11 HESITATE TO SAY ANYTHING, ) DIONT THINK. ANYTHING OFIT, THEN T ) (THE EXPLOSION TOOK PLACE AT THE VERY
(‘Fu?rh'z‘E:EKTgAsv EXPECTS Siz, BUT_WHEN DRIVING ALONG EA;EED THE NITRO TRUCK - A’ BRIDGE WHERE THAT FELLER WAS TAMPERIN
ME TO LEARN WHY A ~ | AT THE DROP OF, THIS ROAD, 1 SAW A MAN TAMPER- TRUCK LABELED "EXPLOSIVES T JusT ) HDEB% %w‘ ;ETHE DIDN'T HAVE

ITH A IDEE, HE SAW ME
ING Wi BR

. COMING AND HID. r

RUCKA NITROGLYCERIN A HAT.
BLEW UP_WHEN ALL
THAT'S LEFT IS A BIG

HOLE IN TH' GROUNDK
= — - -

LATER IT BLE

W UP.

* -

BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES ’

TIMES , VO LIKE TO PULL W\S EARS!
WHAT WOLLD YOU SUGGEST ?
SIGNED = MRS, AT

SOMe young men's,

50! 1 5UPPOSE YOURE RERDING ADVICE |[ MY HUSBAMD 15 GETIING O BE AN | [DEMR MRS XHZ NOUR WiG ON' 4

TO THE LOUE-ALORN" AGRIN . REALLY AWNFOL GRUMP , A BUTT-IN-SKY LA B %«p. BAL E AND THE CEWING of HMPH =
MRS, TUTY — SOMETIMES 1 STRONGLY FUMER AND A REGULER QLD CROSS- LESS | SUST | SOUR 1\#& AND, =
SUSPECT = WELL , MY GEMTLEMANINY || PATCH 1 HES A DERLING , PO SOME-~ A& Yo ME




